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are dead. We will, however, do what you wish. We will
perish with you. We will take the best camels and all the
water that can be spared and what matter ? We will put our
trust in God. If God so wills, we will reach Sulaiyil alive,
but blame not us if we all die of thirst in the desert. You
saw to-day how many of the animals broke down. They
cannot march without pastures to fill their bellies. There are
but two or three of them that are fit for the journey. Why,
even my mount and 'Ali's are more dead than alive. But
whatever you wish we will do. I have done my duty in
warning you of the danger we shall be running, but the
ordering is yours.
The advent of Zayid had clearly changed the situation.
He could make or mar our enterprise, and I could not trust
him to make arrangements that would give us a sporting
chance of success. I felt that I had lost my throw with Fate,
and I turned to the only alternative—a faint hope of ultimate
success to weigh in the balance against the certain failure of
the plans we had made so hopefully. Look you, Zayid, I
said, your coming has spoiled my plans and you have turned
my companions against me. Either let me go with my men
and the camels we have chosen or give me your word of
honour here and now. If I agree to go back to Naifa now
with all our party intact will you give me your word of
honour that, when we have rested and refreshed our camels,
you will ride with me again across the Empty Quarter, even
to Sulaiyil, as you gave me your word to do at Shanna ?
That was part of your charge from Ibn Jiluwi, and I warn
you that Ibn Sa'ud himself will be wroth with you and the
rest of them if you fail in this matter. I cannot go back
except across the Empty Quarter. I give you my word of
honour to that, oh Shaikh Abdullah* he replied blandly, and
the matter is of God's will. For a moment I wrestled with
myself and saw that there was no reasonable alternative to
putting my trust in any sense of decency that remained in
him, The men were all so obsessed with fear of Zayid that
they could do nothing on their own initiative. Salih and
Farraj, who had solemnly given me their hands in token of
loyalty to the afternoon's bargain, cut but sorry figures in

